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Dear Children, 


A diag is considered lo be man’s beat friend, but street dogs are a 
menace. 

My grandson Krishna went for an icecream at the slreel comer shop, 
and on his return, he was followed by a stray dog. Me quickened his 
Steps. and found thal the dog ch the same! Ne panicked and began lo 
run, the dog chasing hia! 

‘Anno, Ana, "he cricd. and was out of breath when he reached our 
ca All of us rushed out. and his mother pul her protective arms 
ound hin. The dog memiy walked avay, but it wais some lime before 












Krishna became normal 

He had been lightened because of an carer incident he had heard 
about the dog. It had bit the driver of a car in the 
ily hours of a day. when 
ad cycled lo his master’s 
house. The driver had to 
2 an entirabies injoc- 














tion 

This is the trouble with stray dogs. They rummage about in fith and 
are infectious, whereas pet dogs are kept clean and healthy by their 
owners 

Jn many towns, the city actainistration has squads to whom we can 
report. They catch these street dogs and do away with them. It is now 
reakved that itis cruc! to treat them lke this. 

What did 1 do? I phoned the Bluc Croxs and they scala van with 
altendants, who look away the stray dog roaming in our street. They 
gave it an antirabies injection, sterlized it so thal it won't have any pups, 
and then set if free! 

luc Cross organizations also have facilities to look alter pets for a 
nalt fee, when you go on 2 holiday 

Do you have a Blue Cross in your town? If not. why dont you lry to 


gather a few animal lovers to slart onc? 


Mg. Editor 
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Dear Editor, 
© This is with reference to 
Shwetha’s letter (April issue). Many 
letters ike hers have been published 
in the previous issues of Gokulam. 
‘Come on, readers, don't get disheart- 
‘ened by such small things! No doubt, 
it is hard to get over. But take it in 
your stride and write more articles of 
better substance, 
‘As the saying goes, ‘Failure is the 
stepping stone to success’ 
Rowena Fernandez, Tuticorin -3. 





Dear Editor, 
© have always imagined myself 
indifferent occupations, So | often go 
through the ‘Appointments’ column in 
the papers. 

Ihave noticed that most ads ask 
{for experienced persons. How can 
that be? If fresh graduates are not 
given a chance, how can they be- 
‘come experienced? 

R. Radhika, aged 12, Madras - 78 


Dear Editor, 
© Just as | was begin- 

ning to study for my haif- 
yearly exams, | heard a loud boom- 
ing noise from our neighbour's flat. 1 
pleaded with them to lower the vol- 
lume of their system, for they were 





coma ay % 
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playing music! 
‘The whole day, | couldn't concen- 
trate on my studies. Couldn't they be 

‘more understanding? 
R. Rajeshwari, Calcutta ~ 





Dear Editor, 
If you accept a story written by 
me, but do not like the title, will you 

change it? 

N. Sandhya, aged 14, 
D.TE.AS.S.S., New Delhi. 
Ifthe title is not suitable, we'l defi- 
nitely change it to a better-suited one, 
‘Sandhya. Ed, 





Dear Editor, 
© Once, while 


travelling in a 
bus, I saw four boys attacking a 
chameleon with stones and sticks. 


The poor creature was trying to e: 
cape as best as it could. | wanted to 
shout at the boys, but I felt shy to do 















0, What can | do in such a situa: 
tion? 
R. Vidya Varuna, aged 12, 
Holy Angels, Madra: 





Dear Editor, 
© The area in which we live is full 
of chameleons. The young boys in 
‘our area kill these creatures for no 
reason at all. Just a week ago, we 
found many dead chameleons in the 
dustbin. | have written to the S.P.C.A, 
in Bombay, but there was no re- 
sponse, 
Atanu Gosh, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 43. 


Strange, ins't i? These two wnit- 
ers from two different cities, write of 
the same problem. Protest is the only 
way. Find others in your locality who 
sympathise with you, and try to stop 
this wanton killing. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
2) Itis quite depressing to see eve- 
rything in town named after the chiet 
minister J. Jayalalitha, Roads, a film 
city, a television channel, a transport 

































corporation, buildings.. 
Her cut-outs and posters, 
are numerous. She says 
she is not responsible for 
the cut-outs, so can't she 
do something about 
them? 

N. Manu, aged 14, 
Madras - 600 034, 





Can any Gokulam reader 
send articles, or can only sub- 
seribers send them? 
Ashita P. Magal, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 41. 


Any reader of Gokulam can send 


us articles, You need not be a sub- 
seriber. Ed. 


‘Snippets from our Readers 


(Can we send photos with ca 





tions for the photo-feature column? 
B. Sirisha, aged 13, 





I they are photos taken by you, 
‘accompanied by your awn captions, 
you can. Ed, 


) Dhu Priya’s dish Berry Daucas 
Carota (April issue) was very tasty. 

Shruti V. aged 14, Madras and 

‘Amy Kunnathur, aged 11, 

Kerala - 676 515. 


‘The Gift’ (April issue), was a 
really good story. 

©. Sudha (13), Gulbarg 

Rethika Ravi (15), Madras; 

R. Vaishnavi (12) Madras and 

G. Shilpa, Virajpet, 
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Man's fascination for the stars 
dates back to the years 
before Christ. Between 3,000 
‘and 4,000 B.C., Chinese 
astronomers observed the 
eclipses of the Moon and 
Sun. Many thousands of 
years later, the first telescope 
was designed by Hans 
Lippershey in 1608 A.D. 





In 1609, Gallleo 

Galilei made a telescope and 
made the first observations through it. He 
proved what Nicolaus Copernicus said in 1543 
|A.D. — that the Sun was at the centre of the 








solar system. 
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Sv then, Man has , =a, < 
come a long / 


way from just observing 
the stars. In 1961, the 
then USSR sent Yuri 
Gagarin into orbit 
around the Earth, 
making him the first 
man in space. 


here have been 
many trips to the 
Moon, ‘The astronauts 

In 1969, American Neil Armstrong became the first man 
to step onto the Moon. He Is seen in this photograph, 
‘with Michael Collins, and Edwin Aldrin, who went with 
him on the craft, Apollo - Il. 











who went with Apollo-15, drove a lunar rover (space vehicle) 
on the surface of the Moon. Between 1968 and 1972, 23 
people went to the moon, and twelve walked on its 
surface, 

Space crafts and probes have been sent to other planets as 
well. Venus, Mercury, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, Neptune and 


In 1976, Vikings 1 and 2 made the first soft landings 
‘on Mars, Here Is a photograph of a Viking launch on 
Mars. This three-legged space-craft Is seen to extend 

an arm to scoop outa soll- 

sample of the planet's 
surface. It contains 

q instruments to detect 














atmospheric 
conditions and two 
cameras to take colour, 
Infra-red photos of the 
landscape. 


















Here Is a picture of how 
the Viking probe landed on 
Mars. At the top, you see 
the space craft that is made 
up of an orbiter and lander. 

The lander Is released, 
q and It hurtles down 

Into the atmosphere of 
Mars at a speed of 10,000 
miles per hour. Then, you 
see the parachute slowing 
its descent. 














Uranus have come unde! 





planets, including Jupites 
observation. July 19 Saturn in 1981, 
Uranus in 1986 and Neptu 
in 1989* 
Many satellites have been 
Seen here Is a control] sent into space. ‘Tods 
room of the NASA (National 
Aeronautics and Space 
Administration) Space 
Centre in America. 





oyager 2, launched in 
1979, has visited several 








In November 1982, 
Spacelab, was launched > 





Into space at the 
Kennedy Space Centre in 
the U.S.A. (see photo). On 
board, were six crew- 











In this illustration, 
you see how a shuttle 
like Spacelab will 
enter the Earth's 
| orbit. The launch 











is put into orbit 
for a specified 
period, after which, 
it re-enters the 
atmosphere to land 
like an aeroplane. 


based on satellites, that help _ satellite that has made live 
beam one television station _ coverage of many events 
to many countries. It isthe possible. 








In 1984, Bruce McCandless became the first man to 
use a space suit that could be manoeuvered in space. Till 
then, astronauts went into 
space, after tethering 
themselves to the space-craft. 

This photograph shows 
Mc Candless floating 280 
kilometres away from the 


Earth, near the space shuttle 
Challenger (not in the 
picture). 











le a shuttle or 
e is not easy, 





Y° might have read 
of space stations 








where many people liv ‘Most astronauts spend the 
‘The first space station was _first few days feeling sick, 
launched in 1971 by the before they get used to the 
U.SS.R. It was called the _ weightlessness. The men 





Salyut 1. The U.S.A. too, sleep in sleeping bags that 
had the Skylab in 1973 e attached to the bunks, 
‘The space shuttle is like an so that they don’t fly off. 
aeroplane, the only difference The toilets have a special 
being, it takes you into space. vacuum flush to suck the 

waster into a tank 

































Compiled by SANDY 





Here, you see the chimp 
named Ham, who was sent 
in a Mercury capsule In 
1961. Ham has now retired 
to the National Zoo In 


waster into a tank. 


Compiled by SANDY 





Here, you see the chimp 
named Ham, who was sent 
in a Mercury capsule In 
1961. Ham has now retired 
to the National Zoo In 
Washington. 











NOW YOU CAN 
DECORATE 
YOUR HOME 


THE WAY YOU LIKE IT 
JOIN 


INTERIOR 
DECORATION 





POETRY 
MY ELDER 
SISTER 


1 have an elder sister, 

‘Who is always a bother! 

She is rather naughty 

‘And very rude and haughty! 


She loves badminton 
‘And likes watermelons, 
She is forever hungry 
‘And is rarely angry! 


She loves the game, tennis 
But hates the menace, ‘Dennis 
She is 14 years old, 
‘And shines like pure gold! 
Aravind, KS., 
aged 9, Bangalore. 


















SPACE PROBES. 


BON VOYAGE >) 


‘The stories of Voyager 1, and 2, launched in 1977 and 
1979, still continues. Voyager 1, successfully explored 
Jupiter and then Saturn, and headed out of the Solar 
System towards an unknown destination, 

Voyager 2 flew past Jupiter, Saturn and Uranus, and 
in 1989, flew past Neptune, giving us surprising insights 
into that planet's qualities, But this Voyager's mission is 
not yet complete 








What it has recorded of the four planets it has passed, 
have been beamed back to Earth as pictures and data. 
Giant radio telescopes in Australia, Spain and California 
had been geared up to catch the faint signals that the 
space probe transmitted from almost the edge of the solar 
system! 

Four new Neptune moons were discovered, and the pho- 
tographs of the moon Triton were spectacular. Volcances 
that spilled jets of liquid nitrogen could be seen! 

But the little space craft that achieved so much will 
soon cease to send back signals, as it speeds out of the 
Solar System. In twenty-five years, all communication with 
the satellite will cease, for it will be too for away to send or 
receive signals, 


Voyager 2 carries with it messages to any civilization 
that may interrupt it. In it, is a record with spoken mes- 
sages in many languages, songs, pictures and other in- 
fon on the Earth, 

In 368,000 years, the craft will pass close to Sirius, the 
brightest star seen from the Earth, and the fifth closest 
star to the sun, 

‘The British Interplanetary Soctety has designed a 
starship called Daedalus. This unmanned probe will be 
sent to Bernards’ Star, on a filty year old trip. This is one 
of the closest stars with a planetary system around it, 

In 1974, a message in code was sent to a cluster of 
stars called M13. These stars are so far, away, that even if 
any aliens there reply, it would reach us only in 50,000 
AD. 
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amp =| 
some 150,000 entries in o 1994 national ¢) 
design contest among kids oged 8 - 13 — depict + 
woys to preserve, pote! or estore our envconment 
belted Stes Pastel Sarvs op ston design oes in = 
11994, clong withthe McDonold’s restouront chain, The theme f=: 
\wos environment. There were 1,50,000 entries in the contest! <= 
Feur cilren won prizes. Each winnet wil receive Savings Bonds 
‘valued ot $3,000 (roughly 90,000 in Indion rupees), on maturity. This t= 
mney willbe avate tothe chidren when they enter college!) 
The winners nd their fmies wee given to free rps to Weshin 
fon 0.C. (D.C stands for Distt of Columbia). The first rip wos to 
unveil the stamp desig, ond the second was octtend the fist doy 
stomp ceremony, on Api 0th 1995, which was celebrated os he 
‘25th onnversory of Forth Day. 








he mast interesting aspect ofthese colourful environmental stamps, 

i that they berth names ofthe designers in smoll print under 

‘he stamp! hiss theft ime that the U.S. Post Service has done this, 
The arts ore Christy Mild, ged 12,( globe being brushed dean 
inabothub)JeaierMicholove, oged 12 (solr powered house design), 
Melody Kiper,oged 12, (the beach clean-up scene) and Brion Hil, 
‘aged 3 {young boy planting a tree). & 
i SRIDHAR, © 

Baltimore, U.S.A. § 
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[wo young girls They passed a statue of King Jayabalai 
were chatting The king had struck a pompous pose, one 
together as hand on his hip and the other raised 
they walked to school. the air, with one finger lifted in an admo1 
“How do you like my shing manner. 
new hairstyle?” Kriti- “He looks silly, doesn't he?” Kritika 
ka asked, tossing her giggled. 
locks coltishly. “Onion head!” said Kripa, 
“Almostas “No, His head is more like an egg,” 

















pretty as mine," said Kritika said. 
Kripa, blowing her “The narrower side on top!" said Kripa, 
forelock up stylishly. and they both laughed. 

“Just imagine, if What they didn’t know was that a royal 
our king had had his spy, Ulavarasan, was overhearing every 
way, we wouldn't have word as he walked behind them, 
had any hair at all, let He promptly reported it to the king. The 
alone hairstyles,” king was furious. Fortunately for Kripa 
Kritika said. and Kritika, the spy had not found out 

“Well, he still their names. 
doesn't have any hair “So school girls are making fun of me, is 
on his head.” it?" the king fumed. “Call all my ministers. 


18 commas 





wt GagabGatladn Stary 
We'll do something about this.” and the not having 
of it. To be hairy or 
hen the ministers were gathered, they not tobe, thatis the 
started giving various suggestions. question. Does the 
“Let's compulsorily shave the heads of all hair problem merit 
our people once again,” said Sigainasam, the the clash of sound 
home minister. and fury or does it 
“That's too difficult a thing to do,” said signify nothing? 
Ayalaan, the minister for foreign affairs,“You Friends! Fellow 
remember the last 
time we tried it, 
most citizens ran 
away and hid 
themselves. And it 
took months and 
months to get them 
all arrested and 
shaved.” 
“It will be too 
expensive, too,” 
said Varisumai, the 
finance minister. 
“Let us insist on 
everyone wearing a 
cap,"said Arivili, the : 
minister for edu- . a 
cation. “Then no one will know who has hair Jayabalese! Lend 
and who doesn't.” me your ears.....” 
“Maybe Arivili means academic caps,”said “Ifyou don't come 
Ganabadi, the minister for heavy industry, to the point, I'll 
chuckling until his huge stomach heaved and have your head sha- 
shook. ved and tattooed,” 
“Or dunce caps, if we go by our educational the king snapped. 
standards,” said the king. “Well, I mean.., 
that it....." Solman- 
Soman, the minister for publicity, who an floundered. 
as considered a great orator, rose and “Sit down and 
cleared his throat. shut up,” said the 
“The problem here is about hair, the having king, and Solman- 
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nan sat down, having 
as usual talked a lot 
without saying any- 
thing. 


pothikari, the 

minister for heal- 
th, had a suggestion to 
make. 

“Why don't we try to 
restore the hair on His 
Majesty's head? There 
must be some, expert 
somewhere who can do 
that.” 

“Good idea,” said 
Ayalaan. I'll send my 
agents all over the 
world until we find a 
real good expert.” 

“That's right,” said 
all the ministers 
excepting Sigainasam, 
who really enjoyed 
having people's heads 
shaved. 

“Well, go ahead,” 
said the king with a 
coy smile. He was 

Q: What do devils 
drink? 
A: Demonade! 
B.S. Kamalashree, 
aged 16, 
Coimbatore 
y) - 641 018, 


$ > 








already planning what hairstyle he should 
adopt. 

Ayalaan’s agents roamed the globe 
looking for an expert physician. Finally, 
they found a master hair restorer in a dis- 
tant land, and brought him over seas and 
mountains to Jayabalpore. 


he expert, Harry Follicle, had a 
luxuriant growth of hair. He wore 
three or four medallions round his neck. 
“This medal was given by the emperor 
of China,"he said with a thin-lipped smile, 
“This was gifted by the Shah of Persia, and 
the other one by the Sultan of Sinimastan.” 
He gestured expressively with his hands. 
A room in the palace was given to 
Follicle, where he was to prepare the 
antidote for the king’s baldness. He kept 
bringing in all kinds of ingredients and 
cooking them and grinding them, The 
whole place started smelling horribly. The 
stench penetrated every nook and cranny 
of the palace, 





fter a couple of weeks, Follicle 
nounced that the medication was 
ready. The king and his ministers crowded 
into the foul-smelling room. The medicine 
was a black and sticky fluid, bubbling in a 
huge pot, The ministers held their noses 
and peered at the nauseating substance. 
“Approach, gentlemen,” said Harry 
Follicle expansively. “Take a look at the 
elixir, the nostrum for naked scalps, the 
panacea for hirsute ills, the miracle potion 
for monarchs, the recipe to restore Your 
Majesty's crowning glory! I call it Follicle’s 
Fertilzer, the super drug!” 
“He is even better than you,” whispered 


Arivili to Solmannan, who nodded and gazed 
admiringly at Harry Follicle. 


ext, Follicle gave instructions on how to 
use the medicine, The black ointment 
was to be applied liberally on the head and 





In extreme cases it 
may take even eight 
or nine months.” 
“You will of, 
course stay here till 
His Majesty has his 

















left there fora week. No bathing or washing 
was to be done during this period. After that, 
it could be washed off, and another coating 
applied. This new coating should be kept 
intact for another week, and so on. 

“How long will it take for the hair to grow?” 
the king asked. 

“You never can tell, Your Majesty,” said 
Follicle. It may grow in a week or a month. 


hair,” said Sig 
sam, 

“Much as T would 
like to be here and 
see the hair grow, I 
am afraii 
possible. I have an 
appointment over- 
s to treat the 
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great American chief, 
Standing Bull. Duty 
beckons; I must go. 
But I assure you, the 
hair will grow. I 
guarantee it.” 













And then, Follicle 
proceeded to apply the 
sticky substance on 
the king’s large bald 
head, The smell was 


so awful that some of 


the ministers ran out 
retching. But the king 
sat patiently, allowing 
the nimble fingers of 
the hair expert to play 
on his scalp, When the 
stuff was spread 
evenly all over the 
head, Follicle stepped 








back and surveyed his handiwork with 
satisfaction. 

“Now remember, Your Majesty, no water 
should touch it for seven days. And apply 
the potion every week.” 

And then the physician washed his 
hands, packed his bags and departed. That 
was the last they saw of Harry Follicle 


he days that followed were trying 

times for the ministers and officials 
They could hardly stand the stench that 
emanated from the king, and yet they had 
to be near him when he sent for them. 
Ayalaan avoided this by going off on a five- 
nation goodwill tour. The others of course, 
could not get off this way, and were stuck 
with the odorous situation, 

Weeks passed. Nothing seemed to 
happen. Some officials fell ill because of 
holding their breath too long. And the 
queen, Jayarani, hinted that she would 

like to visit her parents in the neigh- 
bouring country. 


Ox day, the king was getting ready 
for his morning shave. Alangaram, 
the barber, was stropping his razor 
when suddenly he looked up and let 
out an exclamation. 
“Your Majesty!" he yelled. “Hair! 
hair! It’s growing!” 
Jayabalan looked eagerly at his 
reflection in the mirror. Sure 
enough, there was a hair at the 
top of his head, about half a 
centimetre long. But just one 
hair. 
‘There was great jubila- 
tion in the palace. Jaya- 
balan gave up head baths 






altogether to prevent any 
damage to the lone 
hair, Alangaram was 
entrusted with the 
task of taking care of 


the hair. Not even, 
a royal heir would 
have been nurtur- 
ed with such 
tenderness 
But when the 
hair had grown 
to be an inch 
long, and no 
others were 
coming up, the 
council of minis- 
ters sent a stiff 
note to Harry 
Follicle accusing 
him of cheating, 


B ack came a letter from 
Follicle: “I guaranteed that 
hair will grow. But I never specified how 
many. So think Ihave fulfilled my contract. holiday every year 
Long live His Majesty's hair! {i amemonyroh tie 
The ministers convened a meeting to pair wna: 
discuss the single hair of the king, which was hats re eg 
now about seven inches long. They had to ‘lifficulty rejected. 
decide whether the hair was tobe cut or not, | Kritika and 
This memorable meeting was later menti- Kripa continue to 
oned in the history books as the ‘Summit laugh and joke 
Conference’, about King Jaya- 
The meeting went on for several hours. balan’s head as they 
The king who was participating in the go past his statue 
deliberations, while rubbing his head for a Gveryday, and the 
thought, absent-mindedly plucked the only {ing has his bath 
hair he had. And that was that. . 




















regularly, 


hey had come. back to square one. JANAKAN 
Sigainasam’'s plea to declare a national 
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PUZZLE PUZZLE PUZZLE PU 
WORD LADDERS 


Here's an example of a word ladder. 
Change SICK to WELL in just 
SICK 
































WELL 
You might have noticed that in each step, we have 
changed just one letter to make another meaningful word. 
Now here are more word ladders for you to chew on 
Change RISE to FALL and COOL to WARM in just 
five steps. 





a 
a 
N 
D 
Lo 
u 
= 
NI 
> 
Lo 
a 
a 
q 
=) 
Lo 


Shreeya A. Pandit, 
Thane 400 601. 











COLLECTIVE 
BLUES! 


—Ebrrobbers 
Eb — oc poopie 
————Eaht sheep 


of grapes 





LE PUZZLE PUZZLE Puzzee 


Now collect the words in the boxes to spell a mystery 




























































































é 
word. 
N. Bhumika, aged 11, Goa 403 401 N 
RACK YOUR B so ™ 
Fin in words in this crossword, with the help of the e 
clues given below. N 
La 
m 
i v 
Cc 
N 
N 
c 
m 
= 
Glues Across: Clues Downs x 
1. Meal band fom bawite 2. A country situated near PM 
3. An important city in England. Indonesia and touching it. m 
'5 Safe condition or feeling. 4. The tallest bird 
7. Not common 6. Over there! ‘% 
8. Short form of daddy 9. Important South Indian city. 
Wanda D'Souza, aged 13, St. Anthony's H. S., Goa. 
‘Answers on page 72, 
™ 


id AIZZNd 3IZZMNd a1Z2Zndy 
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SPORTS NEWS 
HESS, called ‘the royal game’ because it is considered 
the king of games, i also probably the oldest game 
known. Some people claim that it is about 5,000 years old. 
Where did chess orginate? Most authorities believe that 
itoriginated in India, and spread to Persia, Arabia and then 
to Wester Europe, Chess pieces have undergone many 
changes in the long history of the game. Today, chess is 
|__played the word over, and the intematonaltoumament, 
“> wien are held regula, are eagel followed by milions 
of people. 


z he current chess idol of Indians is 
: undoubtedly Viswanathan Anand, the new 
challenger to the professional world chess title 


held by Gary Kasparov. Choss lovers in this 
‘country, and in many others too, keenly follow 
every game that Anand, now twenty-six, 







CHESS HAS BECOME A 
POPULAR GAME, WITH 
MORE AND MORE SKILLED. 
YOUNGSTERS MAKING 
THEIR MARK IN IT. HERE, 
WE PROFILE THREE 
YOUNGSTERS, WHO HAVE: 
EARNED A NAME IN. 


<= | WOMAN'S CHESS: 3 
= ° a 
[od 











‘The recently held Asian Zone Chess Championshipin 
Madras (in April 1995) was a notable one especially for 
Indian women players. Bhagyashree Thipsay {rom 
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* Viayaakshn 
Bombay, an International Woman Master, retained 
the women's championship ite. The Asian event 
also saw the spotlight turned on two young 

Indian girls— S. Vjayalakshmi and Nisha 

Mohota, 

For 16-year-old Vijayalakshmi from 
Madras, it was a double ‘coup’ in the 
‘course of a fow weeks, Less than a 
month alter she was proclaimed the 
national women's chess champion, 
she became India’s seventh 
International Woman Master during 
the Asian zonal championship 
(when, ater five hours of play, she | 
emerged the winner against the | 

| 













favourite, top-seed Bhagyashree 
‘Thipsay, in a six-round game.) 

“This is the greatest moment of | 
‘mylife, | rate this victory higher than 
the one at the Nationals,” said a jubilant Vijayalakshy 
to appear on the world stage.” 





This gives me a chance 





Ust a few days later, 14-year-old Nisha Mohota from Calcutta became India's 

eighth and youngest, International Woman Master when she drew her 
{game against a Bangladeshi player in an Asian Zone championship match. Nisha 
was half-way through her annual school examination when she came to Madras to 
Participate in the Asian championship. She lost her first-round match, but fought 
‘thoreatter with great self-confidence, and completed the International Woman 
Master requirement comfortably, without much pressure. 








Chess prodigy at eight 
ighly commendable as the achievements of 
Viayalakshmi and Nisha are, there is 
‘an even younger Indian girl who has been hiting 
the headlines for some time, She is Tania Sachdeva 
from Delhi, who last year, became the first girl ever 
to win a British junior chess championship outright, 
when she took the under-8 title with a 6/6 clean 
‘sweep. Two leading London newspapers, The Times 
and the Daily Telegraph, gave prominent coverage to 

the event 

Tania, now eight years old, is regarded by many as 
India's answer to the legendary Bobby Fischer. Arecent 
profile in the Sunday Times of India describes her as 
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“unselfconscious and honest in her 
preference for bishops and pawns over 
Barbie dolls and teddy bears.” 


‘ania Sachdeva started playing 
chess when she was five. Her 
parents and brother used to play for fun 
at home, and she would watch them. 
She soon picked up the game and.could 
easily defeat al ofthem. That was when 
her mother decided to get Tania a coach 
who could help improve her game. 
When Tania was five, she was coached 
for one-and-half hours everyday. When 
she started playing matches, the 
coaching increased to two-and-a-halt 
hours. Now her two coaches train her 
for about five hours each day. 
nia's first big match in India was 
Tinamecabad in 1990 The tet 
major matches abroad were the series 
in Scottand and London for the British 
Chess Federation last year. Asked 
when she became really good at the 
game, Tania says, "I think that my game 
became better when | was sie-and-a- 
half, But lam not really good even now. 
Ihave to practise much more to become 
really good.” 











student of Modern Schoo! at 
Vasant Vinar, New Delhi, Tania 
Sachdeva says she manages studies 
Well, She has a lot of friends who help 
har with homework. When she cannot 
{0 to schoo! because of matches, she 
rings up a frend and asks what she has 
missed, 
*Olten!just don't get time. Onthose 
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past 











‘cupboard? 
Doctor: Oh! She did not want to wake the sleeping 


days, | go to school and copy the 
homework during the break, My 
teachers are very nice —they know that 
play chess, and don't shout at me if | 
don't do homework.” 

"Playing chess is not always easy,” 
says Tania. “Sometimes when you 
‘make silly blunders and ose yourrating, 
‘you really fee ike crying.” 

‘Tania has an elder sister, Amrita, and 
‘an elder brother, Karan, both of whom 
are “Very nice” to her most of the time 
— and she too likes them very much, 
Her parents are both designers and are 
busy working all day. 

“They don't spend any more time 
with me than they do with my sister and 
brother,” says Tania, 





‘oes Tania have other interests 

besides chess? 

1 like to paint,” she repli 
“Sometimes | make up my own songs 
and dance to them. | like reading 
fairytales even now. Sometimes | just 
like to waste time doing nothing!" 

Who is her hero in chess? Tania 
replies instantly, "Definitely, Viswa 
‘nathan Anand, | met him recently, and 
he discussed chess with me and 
‘advised me on how I could improve my 
game. I couldn't play a game with him, 
but | would just love to,” 

Does she wantto become a teacher, 
doctor or a Grand Master? “I don't 
‘want to only become a Grand Master. | 
‘want to become the world champion," 
‘she replies unhesitatingly. 
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ient: Why did the nurse liptoe to the 


Deepa Rao, aged 12, 
‘St AN-SHigh School, Secunderabad. 
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st of you might just take 

Mit: after reading this 
article, as I am writing about 
something which can be someone’ 
hobby, someone else’s profe: 
sion, and someone else's pet hat 

Why do people di up? 
Maybe to 

1, Make an impression 

2. Please oneself 

Many people consider 
it important that others 
should think good of 
them. So one way to 
win oth 
todress well. Butis 
itreally necessary to 
look good all the time? 
I know shabby clothes 
do not attract attention. 
If they do, it is only to 
receive a negative remark 
— “How awful hi 
are!” 
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Most people instinctively like 
well-dressed people. But we 
for that matter, 
jewellery and gorgeous clothe: 
all the time! Nor is it advisable 
to be dressed in ‘sack-cloth’ all 
the time too, 


























he best way to be, is to draw 
a middle line. Let us not 
look too grand, or too shabby, 


It is exciting to 

dress up, when occ 

us A 

n the daily 
routine of clothes, 

But even then, we must 
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should not mean an overdose of 
cosmetics, hair gel and perfume! 








our limits. 





Savitha Swaminatha 
aged 
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you would have felt totally 
frustrated. Let me give you a 
few instances to illustrate my 
point. 


fter a month of pleading 
and begging, you succeed 
in convincing your dad that you 
















n my life span of 13 years, deserve an outing to the 
Pirro 14 days, since cinema. Your dad books the 
the time | started realizing tickets for the evening show on 
what life is all about, | started a Saturday for a great movie 
using certain phrases to show like ‘Speed’ or “Hum Apke 
my feelings in particular Hain Kaun’. He also agrees to 
situations. For instance, ““Good- 
ness knows...’ when | did not 
know the anwer to a given 
question; “ Go hang yourself !’” 
when | wanted to shout at 
somebody, etc. But the phrase 
which | frequently use in a state 
of exasperation is, “Why only 
me?” 
You must have also experi- 
enced similar situations where, 
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take the family out to dinner. 
You wait eagerly for that day, 
but unfortunately, Lady Luck 
who smiled on you, now turns 
away. You fall ill with high fever 
on Saturday morning and so 
mom decides to leave you at 
grandma’s house in the 


ME? 


evening. You fret and fume 
under your breath and curse 
your luck. But when you realize 
that cursing is no good, all that 
is left, is to sigh and say, “Why 
only me?” 


L ook at another scenario. You 
are standing at the bus stop 
waiting for 47A. But that day, 
all other buses seem to be 
running as per schedule, except 
474A. What to do? You decide to 
walk to the bus terminus after 
a wait of about half an hour, 
since the terminus is not far off. 
Just as you enter, a 47A rolls out 


DIME 
JGS 
of the terminus. To add to your 
frustration you learn from the 
terminus personnel, that the 


wi 
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next bus is only after an hour. | 
am sure you will ask yourself, 
“Why only me?” 





here are other situations, 

Let’s say you are hunting 
for your new pen. You turn out 
everything in your cupboard, 
but the pen is not there. You 
then clean up all that mess and 
put everything inside neatly. 
What a waste of time and 
energy! You walk into the hall, 
and flop down on the sofa. Then 
you slowly walk into the kitchen 
for a drink of water, and surprise 
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TIME OUT! 


was busy studying for my test the 

next day. My little brother came 
scurrying Up with a note-book and 
sald. “Please draw this picture of 
grapes anal eranges for me, Or my 
teacher will scold me.” 

"have no time for your stupid 
drawings," | shouted, "Get Lost” 

He looked at me in a puzzled 
manner. Then he tan off 

He was back in no time with my 
watch, 

“Now you'll have time, won't 
you?’ he asked, innocently 

5. Deepa, aged 14, 

St. Teresa's G.H,S., Bangalore. 
of surprises, the pen is lying on 
top of the stove! You ask your 
mom about it and she coolly 
replies, “Oh yes, the pen. | 
borrowed it for writing a 
shopping list, dear.” 


magine another situation. 

You have done your home- 
work very neatly, and keeping 
it open on your table, you go to 
the hall to watch TV. Your younger 
brother or sister, in the mean- 
time, takes a pen and scribbles 
‘on top of your neatly written 
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answers, closes the book and 
puts it inside your bag. The next 
day, you hand in your book, 
confident of getting a ‘Neat’ or 
‘Good’. But your expectations 
are shattered when you receive 
your book, see the damage done 
and a remark, “Shabby work! 
Redo H.W. again.” Written by your 
teacher. You just bottle up your 
feelings and say, “Why only me?” 


hese incidents are quite 

common and they cause 
feelings of utter frustration. So, 
just take them in your stride and 
don’t take them to heart. In 
general, most of us remember 
these unfavourable incidents 
more than pleasant ones. 

Now, if this essay, in which | 
have put in a considerable 
amount of effort, is not going 
to be published in this magazine, 
all | can do is, sigh and say, 
“Why only me?” 

Yamini Vasudevan, Std IX, 
DAV Public School, Madras, 
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you know how the peacock see a thick black cloud, over the 
De its wonderful tail? This banks of a river. 

‘story will ell you all about it “How dare that cloud disobey 

me?” she thought, for she had just 

uupiter, the king of Heaven once that morning ordered all clouds to 
Ji ve who, ein fa ec 


== = PEACOCKS 
es VAN o 


he made a thick cloud stand over 

them, hiding them from Juno's sight. 
One after-noon, Juno woke up 

from her afternoon 

nap, and look- 

ed at the 

Earth, She 

prised to 











She went down to 
the Earth to find out 
what the matter was. 


Jee heard her 
coming and was 
panic-stricken, He 
immediately changed 
Lo into a beautiful 


calf, 

Juno was surprised 
to see Jupiter by the 
river with a beautiful 
calf, 

“Why do you need 
this cloud over you?” 
she asked Jupiter. 

“Oh," replied Jupiter, 
“just see what I've cre- 
ated. Isn't this calf 
lovely?” 

Juno smelt a rat. 

"Give me this calf, 
Jupiter, " she said, 

Jupiter, of course, 
did not want to give 
Juno the calf. But he 
had no excuse not to. 
So Juno walked away 
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with the pretty Lo, 
now a calf, who was 
wondering what 
\ had happened to 
her, 
){  luno called her 
watchman Argus 
J and saldrGuard 
: this calf for me. 
4 Nobody, not even 
my brother Jupiter 





should lay his hands on her.” 

‘Argus nodded his head 

Argus was the best watchman you could 
ever find in this world, He had a hundred 
eyes, and they never closed all at once, At 
any point of time, only one pair of eyes closed 
to take rest, 


o's father , not finding her, went in search of 

her. Finally, he reached a field where a pretty 
calf stood. sadly chewing grass, with a hundred- 
‘eyed man standing guard. 

Lo was delighted to see her father. She opened 
her mouth and called out to him, To her horror, 
the only sound that came out was a deep, soft 
‘moo! 

The river-god was strangely attracted to the 
beautiful calf. 

“She seems tobe calling out to me,"he thought. 








As he went near, 
he saw that she was 
writing something on 
the ground with her 
hoof. The word was 
‘Lo’. 


he river-god imme- 
diately understood 
what must have hap- 
pened. He said, “Oh, 
my pretty Lo. How did 
this happen to your” 
Now Argus of the 
hundred eyes was 
watching all this. He 
immediately sent the 


news to Juno. She knew that Jupiter would surely 
try to rescue her. 

Jupiter in the meanwhile, had called Mercury. 

“Put that watchman to sleep and kill him,” he 
said, 

Mercury went to the field, taking with him a 
bunch of poppies. 


gus was very bored that day. He was allalone, 
A\ tid longed for company, 

When he saw Mercury (cleverly disguised as 
a shepherd) coming that way, he called out to 
him, “Good shepherd, Spend some time with 
me.” 

Mercury, of course, was only too happy to do 
so, 

‘Then Mercliry began to tell stories to Argus. 
They were such boring stories, that soon, one by 
fone, Argus’ many eyes began to shut in sleep. 
Finally, only two eyes were left. These two eyes 
were so bright and alert, that they remained wide 
awake for hours. Finally, Mercury shook his bunch 
of poppies over the two eyes. The magic in them 
made the two eyes close in sleep. 

Thus, all the hundred eyes of Argus were shut. 

Mercury killed Argus and took Lo to Jupiter. 





hhen Juno came that evening and found her 

faithful watchman dead, she was full of 
sorrow. She took his hundred eyes and placed 
them in her peacock’s tail. There they remain 
even today, wonderful and glowing, for us to see. 


Yamuna Rani, aged 14, 
Christ the King Convent, Mysore, 
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Stories from our Readers 


t was a smashing Friday evening 
I Homework was done, fun was at 


its peak, and what was more, the 


next day was a holiday! The elders of 


‘our house were out attending a party. 
So you can imagine what a fine 
evening it was, with no 
scoldings, no probibitions. 

‘The weekly Friday film, that 
Doordarshan had scheduled, was 
a very nice thriller. We had 
decided to watch the whole 
movie from 9 p.m. to I a.m. 

So at exactly 9 p.m., we 
relaxed in different places, in the 
living room, our eyes glued to the 
“idiot box’ 

My elder sister Suman, was on the 
dining table, munching topioca chips; 
my younger brother Vikas, lay on the 
floor, feasting on some leftover Diwali 
sweets; while I lay cosily on the sofa, 
chewing on sweets 


THE | 


the most important part of any film 
he action and the comedy. Just 








when the most thrilling parts began, the 
current went off 

We groaned. 

“Something ike this always happens 


when the best part comes,” commented 
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Suman. 


“I hope the lights come back 
quickly,” prayed Vikas, 
“Why not have a nap till then?" 





I suggested, 
“Well, abbh. 
YAWN? 


That terrible YAWN, set the others 
yawning too. 
The three of us share one bedroom, 


We marched up to it, closed the di 





and made ourselves comfortable in our 


beds. My eyes shu 





immediately, so did 
Suman’s, but Vikas lay awake for 


sometime. 
Ie must have been 11 o'clock when 


my eyes opened. What had woken me? 
I suddenly heard voices. Thieves? 
“'Main tera khoon pee jaonga!” 


boomed a voice. 





I shuddered. The VOICE 
seemed fierce and dread- 
tul. Suddenly a cold hand touched me. 
trembled and gasped loudly. I turned 
~ the hand was Vikas’. 

“Heard it?” he asked. 

Before I could respond and Suman, 
(who woke up due to my gasp) could 
‘question Vikas (she was unaware of the 
thief) the VOICE boomed again 

“Tumbare vajah se kal mera 
‘nuksaan hua, ab dekh kya hota hail” 

I remembered having accidently 
dashed against a man earlier that 
evening. His basket of vegetables had 
fallen on the road. I hadn't 
apologized, 


Darwaza khole,” said the VOICE, 
We shook with fear, woven into a 
thread of silence. Vikas broke the 
silence. 
“Shall we open the door?” he asked. 
I nodded, but Suman shook her 
head. 
“DARWAZA KHOLE.....1!" 


juman and I got up, wondering if our 
legs would hold us. Our teeth were 

chattering, our bones were rattling, legs 

were shaking, heart was pounding. 

Both of us reached for the door knob 
for different reasons. The door jerked 
a litte. Blue light streamed in 

And whata scene met our eyes! The 
EV.was on, light and all, The so-called 

thief” was there onT.V! 

Suman and I blinked and stared 
blankly, our minds in utter choas. The 
reason was plain! 

The lights must have come on 
sometime before. As we hadn't 
switched off theTV. when the lights had 
gone, theLV. was still on! 

What a thief we caught! 


A.A. Ashwini, aged 13, 
Air Force School, Bangalore. 














ZERO, 


lo one of the greatest 
ons In the mathemati 






















cal fed 
We use the decimal aystem in our 
country in which counting lo done with 
ten numbere and multiples of ten, Even 
‘multiplication and dWision follow the same 
rules, 
Thuy, in the decimal eystem, Ye lo repre 

sented 96 05," a8 0.3, and 60 on. 

The position value notation also came into be 
ing in due course of time, Go, if the number 1234 
(One thousand two hundred and thirty four) had 
to be broken dowm into multiples of ten, it would be 
written 3 

1234 = 1X10 X10 X10 + 2X10 104 3X10 44 

=1X1000 + 2%100+ 3x10 +4 

‘Thus we sce that 1 in 1234 isin the thousands 
place, 2 is in the hundreds place, 3s in the tens 
lace and 4 is in the units place, 

We see that Zero, when added to the 
positional value system and the decimal ays 
tem, makeo lot of meaning vo us That is, with 
‘ut Zero, numbers would make no sense, It 
| because of Zero that we are able to 
differentiave between 12,102 and 10 and 

120 on. I Is the position of the ZERC 

In the number that defines the 


umber 
Zero was 

























































represented 
dot In 
ancient times 
Zero is called 

te was India wh 
the word 

ft was Bhaskara ({I14- 
great Indian mather 
astee 
who thought 
first to 93 
by Zero, is infinity, and 
any number and infinity, 
He also construct 
helped astron 
ment of plane 

















ematle: 
ments where i 
Computers use O's and 
process calculations, 
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Where would we 
zero? We would the 
count higher 











‘A. Shubha Rao, aged 1 
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New Delhi 











H i! It all be- the show, Then, we began prac- 
gan when I _ tising to the music, 
read The Home 

Catwalk by Rima hen we were ready, we 
Aranha, in the prepared some invitation 
March’95issue. It cards and slipped them under 
really inspired me, My cousin, the pillows of sleeping people at 





my sis and I made plans to night, hoping that 
hold a fashion show at home. they would notice 
‘We made some nice dangling them when they 









earings ui 


old ones and 
¢ coloured card- bi 


board pieces. We took some 
beads and threaded them to (83 
make chains. We made some 
scarves using old scraps of 
cloth out of my forgotten ¥ if 
stitching basket. made their beds the 

Then, turning our eup- next morning. 
boards upside down, we The programme 
selected some dresses to was scheduled for the 
wear, We discussed in next night, which was a 
great detail, and at last Saturday. 
decided on Michael At about six o'clock the 
Jackson's Black or next evening, we began 
White as the music for to dress up for the show. 

“Where's my make- 
up kit which you bor- 
rowed from me last 
week?” my sister 
asked me. 

T had forgotten 





fy isis 








where I had left it. After a fran- 
tic search, we found it under 
granny’s cupboard. (I still won- 
der how it got there.) 


ur make-up ready, we 
oO peered out at the audience. 
They were all 
ready, seated 





before the stage. The stage and 
all the lighting arrangements 
(bulbs covered with coloured cel- 
lophane), had been taken care 
of by my elder brother. 

Soon, the show began. We ap- 
peared on the catwalk in our 
dazzling costumes. We took 
turns showing off our clothes, 
our varied stylish walks, etc. 

Everybody clapped their 


———— FASHION FITS — 





appreciation. 


fter everything was over, 

we asked our father his 
opinion about the show. 

“You did so well,” he said, 

“Tam happy. And I 





am happier 
that I don’t 
have to get 
you any new clothes for some 
time at least, since you have 80 
many good ones.” 

Well, guys! You can imagine 
how we felt about that! 

Now we have decided never 
to organize a fashion show 
again 


R. Bhageerathi, aged 14, 
Madras -50 
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BM untold riches. And 
Ma) trom then on, 
Rupvati became 
the favourite, 
making Rambha 
and Urvashi quite 
jealous. 


ne day, 
Rupvati ex- 
pressed the desire 
to take a walk in 
Kailasa, the great 
Himalayan peak. 

Indra first said, “You can- 
ot go to the land of mortals.” 
But when he saw Rup- 
vati's disappointed face, he 
relented. “Wear this dia- 
mond ring," he told her, 
“Itwill keep you safe in 
the land of men, But if 
you lose it, you can never 

return to Devaloka.” 
Rupvati and her 
maids had a wonder- 
ful time in Kailasa. 









KUO vatl 


Upvati, the celestial dancer 

R was performing before Indra, 

the king of devas. Even the 

birds and animals had stopped in 
their activity, to watch her dance, 

Later, Indra rewarded her with 
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They even took a bath in,one of 
the gurgling streams. That was 
when Rupvati discovered that she 
had lost her diamond ring! Sad and 
helpless, her maids left her to re- 
tum to heaven, 





upvati wandered around the 
woods on the mountain, She 
retumed to the stream tofind thata 
youth had found her diamond ring. 

“it's my ring,” she said, "Give it 
back to me,” 

“How do | know it's yours?” 
asked the youth, “I found it in this 
stream,” 

Sothey went othe raja, The raja 
was captivated by Rupvatis beauty, 

“Defeat the court dancer 
Kalavati,” he said, “And the ring will 
be yours,” 

Of course, Kalavati was no 
match for Rupvati's grace and 
skill 

“The ring is yours," said the raja, 
“But must you return to heaven so 
soon? Stay with us for a few more 
days." 

Rupvati agreed. 


oO” day, while Rupvati was 
walking through the 
‘streets of the town, she 
‘saw a small baby crying pit- 
eously. 

“Why is it crying like 
this?” she asked, 

It's mother died yester- 
day," was the answer. 
Flupvati took the infant in her 
arms. Immediately it 
stopped crying and began 
to smile. 

Next, Rupvati came 
across a young boy help- 
ing his widowed mother in 
her work. She gave them 
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her diamond necklace as a gift. 

‘A moneylender was beating a 
poor farmer for not repaying his 
dues. Rupvati removed her dia- 
mond ring and gave it to the poor 
farmer. 


very thoughtful Rupvati re- 
turned the palace. “I have no 

desire to return to heaven,” she told 
the raja, "There is so much sadness 
and want here, that | cannot leave, 
to live a life of luxury." 

‘The raja was delighted. 

"Marry me," he said 

Rupvati agreed. She soon 
became a popular and much 
loved queen. 

Back in heaven, Rambha and 
Urvashi were delighted. They were 
Indra's favourites once more. 


Shreeya A. Pandit, aged 15, 
Thane-400 601, 
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Stories from our Readers 


“6. 
hrutil Shruti!” called out grandma. 

‘Shruti did not answer. 

“Shrutil Shrutil” 

“Coming grandma!” Shruti called out irritably. 

She was busy discussing Shahrukh Khan's 
fantastic acting abilities with her best friend Sumi, 

She got up and went into grandma's room. 

“What Is it, grandma?” she asked shortly, 

“Just read out a few paras from the Geeta for 
me, will you?” 

Grandma was short-sighted, and could hardly 
ead these days. 

“Oh, grandmal | am busy discussing an 
Important Maths problem with Sumi,”" Shruti 
said, “Please don't disturb me, 

Grandma didn’t say anything. 





Mbany days tater, the teacher of class 
VIL A announced that the students were to visit 
the Home for the Aged to spend a day helping 
them and keeping them company. 

“Be ready tomorrow, girls," she said, “We'll 
have no classes, so don’t bring any books." 

The sits were ready to go, the next day, 
assembled outside the school. 





Autre Home for 
the Aged, all the 
students were given 
some work, Shrut! 
was to clean up the 
room belonging to a 
very old lady. Shruti 
began to talk to her, 
while sweeping the 
room. 

“Where do you 
come from, grand- 
ma?" she asked. 

“1 come from 
Ceylon," the old lady 


replied, in her quavering voice. 
“Don't you have any children?"’Shruti asked. 
‘The old woman sighed. 
“'My children lead their own busy lives,” she 
said, “That's why I am here.” 
“What do you mean?” asked Shruti 
surprised, "So what if they lead busy lives? Can't 
you stay with them?” 


‘The otd woman looked at Shruti sadly. 
‘What a kind and charming girl you are," she 
sald, "Do you have a grandma staying with you 
at home?” 

"Yes," sald Shruti slowly. 

“Lam sure you look after her well,” she 
smiled. 

‘Shruti’s heart missed a beat. 

"Yes," she answered slowly, “I love my 
grandma. 

“1 wish I could stay with my children,"* she 
sighed, “I want to watch my grandchildren 
BFW... 

Shruti felt tears well up in her eyes. She 
blinked them away. 

“1 do love my grandma,” she whispered 

‘The old woman smiled wanly. 











‘Come and see me 
sometimes,” the old 
woman said, “Will 
you?” 


Back at nome. 
Shruti was unusually 
silent. She had her 
evening tiffin, and went 
Into her grandma's 

Grandma was deligh- 
ted to see Shrutl, 

“How was your day 
at school?” she asked 
eagerly. 

Shruti told her, 

“Will you take me to 
the temple?” grandma 
asked hesitantly. 

“Let's go grandma,"; 
Shruti replied with a 
smile, “I'd love to go. 

R. Deepa, aged! 13, 

Holy Cross A.ASS.. 

Tuticorin. 
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PUZZLE 


TIC TALK! 


nscramble these words to find the ways people used 
to tell time, before they had the precise clocks that 
we have today. 

















J.landes echo 
Ztwera —_kleco 
3.thou —sglsa 
4, nsu lida 


DP 


ot 


Terp-uns*p 
sse[S-anoy ‘¢ 
>pop>-rayeM *Z 
>POP-2PULD ‘T 


isiomsuy 
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BREAKDOWN IN BELGIUM 


GO YT € saw a piece of black for- 

"W ccc cake at the Adayar 
Bakery and Amma said there was 
1 place called the Black Forest in 
Germany, which was supposed to 
be beautiful. Let's go there, 
Kuti,” said Balaji. 

Kutti, the magic bicycle 
agreed. 

‘They were flying above a land 
mass, when the downpour began. 

“I wish I'd brought my rain- 
coat,” said Balaji. 

“Wouldn't have helped me 
much. Aaachoo!” Kutti’s sneezes 
got louder and more frequent, 
over the next five minutes. 

“Balaji! We'll have to go down. 
I'm getting a headache and a bad 
cold. I don’t want to catch pneu- 
monia. Aaachoo!” 

“T don't want you to fall ill 
ther, Kutti. Let's go down and 
rest. Do you know where we are 
now?” 

“We are in the sky now. 
Aachoo. We are lost! I think we 
flew a little too far west.” 

“Oops! This is a town,” Balaji 
said, “I hope no one looks up and 
sees us. The last thing we need 
is our name in the newspapers.” 





utti landed in a little alley, 

close to a busy street. “Tl 
rest here for a bit. You go look 
around.” 


“Will you be alright alone?" 

“Yes, yes. I'd rather be alone 
when Ihave a headache.” 

Balaji walked towards the 
town. It was filled with people. 

“No one looks up at the sky 
here. Lucky for us. All they seem 
to do is gaze at the shop win- 
dows.” 

All the shops had huge glass 
windows. Inside were displays of 
rings, watches, pendants, neck- 
laces, bracelets, gold, 
platinum studded with rubi 
emeralds and diamonds. Mostly 
diamonds. 

“They don't look so pretty to 
me,” Balaju remarked aloud. He 
could not understand why the 
people walked so slowly, pausing 
to stare for so long at the stones. 

“Similar stones, similar spar- 
les, the same show at every win- 
dow,” he said loudly. 

“Yes, boring isn't it.” 








alaji whirled around. Next 
to him was a boy, a little 
taller than himself, with fine 
blonde hair and green eyes like 
emeralds. No, not emeralds. Eyes 
have a much nicer glow than pre- 
cious stones, Balaji thought. 
“Hi, my name is Luc.” 
“L,u,k,e?” Balaji spelled the 
name to make sure. 
“Luke in English. Luc, in 
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French. L,u,k in Flemish, but al- 
ways the same L and the same 
U. Looks the same in every lan- 
guage.” 

“Not in every language, It 
would look very different in 
mine.” 


“Oh! What language is yours?” 
asked the boy. 

“Tamil,” Balaji answered, 

“Show me how you write it, 
the boy demanded, Balaji 
searched his pocket for a pen. He 
didn't have one. Instead he found 
a rupee note. 





“Look Lue, this is Tamil, 
pointed out. 

“It’s beautiful, Tamil has such 
a pretty script,” Luc admired the 
note, “So many other scripts too 
Gosh! I thought Belgium was the 
only country which had people 





who spoke different languages.” 

“I didn’t know some Belgians 
spoke a language different from 
other Belgians,” said Balaji, 
“What part of Belgium are we in 
anyway?” 

“We are in Antwerp - 
A.nt,we,rp in English, A,n, 








oma 


Semmes PAD MAS 


w,e,5p,e,u in Flemish and An, 
yewns in French,” Luc answered, 
“Most of the people here speak 
Flemish. Flemish is Dutch, spo- 
ken a little differently. The ac- 
cent is softer. In some parts of Bel- 
gium, there are French-speaking 
people. Is this your first visit to 
Antwerp? Are you a tourist?” 

Yes. I'm from India. My name 
is Balaji.” 

“Have you tasted Belgian pra- 
lines, Balaji? They are the best 
chocolates in the world. Come 
on,” 


Pini fattened Luc to a shop, 
smaller than the others. The 
sign across the door read 
‘Neuhaus’. Balaji had never seen 
0 many chocolates. There were 
different s! a 
Some had liquid fillings. Some 
had chewy centres. Some had 
nuts, inside them. It was won- 
derful. 

“Paps! Paps! I've brought a 
friend from India. He's never 
tasted pralines, Can we have 
some?” 

Luc’s father smiled at the two 
of them from behind the counter. 

“Hello there. Which ones 
would you like? 

“Oh, anything.” 

Luc’s father laughed and gave 
‘them a little bag filled with choco- 
lates. 

Luc and Balaji walked back 
onto the sunny street. There was 
a square, with a fountain. They 
sat by the fountain and ate the 
chocolates. 














“Now, let's have a Schlagroom 
waffle,” said Lue, He brought 
Balaji a huge round waffle which 
had ice cream and fresh cream on. 
top of it. 

“Is that brown biscuit-like 
thing a waffle?” Balaji asked, “It's 
really good.” 


“« y mom works in a store 
which sells Belgian lace, 

Do you want to have a look?” 

“No, thanks. I don't really like 
lace and diamonds and things. I 
prefer forests, myself.” 

“Me too. Forests make dia- 
monds though, don't you know?” 

“onl” 

“Diamonds come from coal. 
‘When plants that have been dead 
for a long time are buried under 
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the earth, and subjected to heat 
and pressure, sometimes they 
become diamonds.” 

“Oh,” said Balaji. That made 
diamonds prettier in his eyes but 
only a little prettier. 

“Maybe if you come here again, 
we can go canoeing in the 
Andennes. Its our Belgian forest, 
Have you ever seen it?” 

Balaji and Luc sat in the 
square and laughed and talked. 
‘They found a pen and paper. Lue 
made Balaji teach him how to 
write some Tamil words. 

“When I grow older, I'm going 
to learn it. It's so pretty," Luc re- 
peated. 


hen Balaji realized that it 
was getting late. 


Gabbe 


a 
“Oops. I have to go, Luc.” 
“How did you get here, any- 

way?” 

“I flew in on my bicycle. Ihave 
a magic bicycle that flies. We 
were on our way to the Black For- 
est, but he fell sick, So we lost our 
way and stopped here instead.” 

Luc looked annoyed. 

“When I was younger, my un- 
cle Jules used to tell me that if 
he opened the doors of his car 
when we were on the highway, it 
would take off. I'm too old to be- 
lieve that sort of thing now. Tell 
me the truth.” 











the little alley. “Are you feeling 
better Kutti?” he asked. 

“Yes, thanks. Ready to go?” 

Balaji nodded. 

“Bye Luc. Thanks for every- 
thing!” As Kutti climbed into the 
air. Balaji gazed back at the 
ground. Luc’s green eyes had 
grown twice as largeas usual, He 
was waving good-bye, 





It was only when they were 
nearly home that Balaji remem- 
bered he hadn't taken Luc’s ad- 
dress. 

Life is a bit sad sometimes, 
thought Balaji. I spent a woun- 
derful day with a boy who was a 
complete stranger and by the 
time we became friends and 
started to like each other, it was 
time for us to become strangers 





"You've probably heard people re- 
{{ fer to earth worms as “farmer's 
|] frlends”. That's because they help 
over the soll when they burrow 
It, Find out another interesting 














Hoy, stop it! 
That roally 




















Iii know that. | 
tim sorry, worm, 





















































ESSAY 





y may have noticed that Sikhs always 
wear a bangle on one hand. Lama Sikh, 
and I too, wear a bangle made of bronze and 
silver on my hand, 
It was given to me by my grandmother. 
“twill keep you in good health,” she told 


bangle, My friend 
once challenged me 
in school, that she 
would break it, 
“You cannot," 1 
told her, “You can 
never break this 
bangle.” 





me. 









Sometime ago, I had been wearing a similar 


TT was beans curry and fish 
curry for dinner, Now I hate 
fish and never eat it. My mother 
tied persuading me to eat some, 
but I refused. 

The news had just begun 
on T.V., and the news- 
reader that day was 
Minu, Her name 
appeared on the 
screen and I 
read it out 
aloud, 
“Minu,"" 

At this, 
our maid 
who had 
been hover- 
ing about the 


table, put a E 
piece of fish 
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SUPERSIT 


v 














I removed the “Where is your bangle?” my grand- 
bangle and gaveitto mother asked 
her. And break the “It broke,” I replied 
bangle she did. “That's why you've fallen ill,” she told 
The weather me, and gave me another bangle. 
being bad, I fell ill I don’t know what to think. What do 
thatevening. Ittook you feel, readers? 
me two weeks to Niketa Bagga, aged 12, 
recover. St. Mary's English School, 
Jamshedpur 
‘on my plate. fish. 
“Why did you do that?” | __ Then, seeing the smiling faces 
asked, angrily, “You know I hate of my parents and brother, I 


realized what had happened. 
“Minu’ in Kannada is the 
word for fish! 










Merlita A. Pinto, aged 14, 
St. Ann's H.S., Mangalore. 
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TRYING To. 
BE 
\ FRIENDLY. 
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\ PLANET AceAIN 


HURRAH FoR APPUT, 
PAINT THIS PANEL IN FLYING CoLours! 
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idden in this maze of letters are 
twelve words connected with 


URTNS P TAX KTM W 


your favourite magazine. Can you spot 


them? 
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PK. Devnath, aged 15, 
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Solution on page 80 











was returning 
one evening 
from Chemistry 


classes. Class is 12 km. from home, 
so [usually use a bus to commute. 

T was at the bus stop, waiting 
for a bus. It was a very busy area 
with traffic and pedestrians. 

Isaw an old woman crossing the 
road. Two autorickshaws came hur- 
tling down the road. One of them 
just missed the old woman by pass- 
ing to het left. But the second 
rickshaw banged against her. The 
auto slowed down, but did not stop. 





It soon gathered speed and zoomed 
away. 

‘Many people gathered around 
the old woman. Thankfully, she was 
not seriously hurt. She had sus- 
tained just a few bruises. 

‘The old woman thanked the peo- 
ple who had helped her, and bravely 
boarded the next bus. 

What shocked me was the auto 
driver's attitude. He did not even 
stop to say sorry! 


Nirmala Iyer, aged 15, 
Bombay-52. 
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| FANTASTIC | 
| GEOMETRY 


- 





cin’s first stealth 

building in the 

photograph pub 

lished above. It is 

1a morvel of geom 

etry that cannot be' 

detected by radar, Erected at London's 
Heathrow airport, it isa British Airways 
owned building. 

The building was designed by archi- 
tect Nicholas Grimshaw. The centre of 
the building is dug into a hollow, and only 
the lower few feet of the walls are verti- 
cal. The rest of the ground floor leans 
‘out at 7 degrees, increasing to 14 de- 
grees ot the middle lor, and 21 degrees 
at the top floor The glass exterior is 





The Stealth Building 


‘that any probing radar ray is scattered] 
‘and reflected down into the car pork. The| 
cor park itself is paved with block work, 
rother than with asphalt which is radar} 
reflective. 

The building controls more than} 
3,50,000 flights a year -one flight tokes 
off and lands every minute, More than} 
12,000 flight and cabin crew work here, 
‘along with 1,000 operational staff. 
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THE UNDIR STORIES 


rotherUndircame 7y/E UNDIE s 
ca Ja from school Oj, dear, what can the matter be? 
“Iwohad alousy day Oh dea what can the matter be? 
; V.day Brother's had a lousy day today! 
at school today!” he Frother’s ha a la 
complained, et 


“Shut up!" snarled Brother, “You won't, 
understand! None of you will! Everything 
has gone wrong! No one likes me!” Brother 
Undir looked quite glum, 
“Come, come!” said Papa Undir, “It 
can’t be all that bad,” 
Mama stroked Brother on his back, 
trying to comfort him, 

“Mama, my friend, Laddu 
mouse, doesn't like me any 
more. He is going to Raja's 
house in the evening today.” 

“So, what's wrong with 
that?” asked Papa Undir. 
“Was he supposed to come 


ing rather irri- 
tated, 

“Come here, 
sweetheart!” 
said Mama 
Undir, picking 


him up and 
puttinghimonherlap, “No, Papa, But he went to Raja's place 
“Tell me what the mat- yesterday too! I'm supposed to be his best 
ter is.” friend! Not Raja! Laddu and I sit next to 
Sister began to sing each other in class!” Brother protested. 
a rhyme to tease  “Whoisthis Raja?”asked Mama Undir, 
Brother: wondering whether he was the same rich 
“Oh dear, what can boy with whom Brother had had a little 


“Why? Did you mess 
up some test?” asked 
Sister. 

“No,"replied Brother. 

“Did teacher scold 
you?" asked Papa. 

“Umm, no!” 
replied Brother 
once again, look, 
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trouble before 

“Raja? Remember the rich boy in my 
class? He is the mouse spoiling Laddu! I 
wish he would go back to where he came 
from!” said Brother. 

“I do believe Brother is green 
with jealousy!” remarked Sister 
Undir, 

“I can't help it! It’s all Raja's 
fault!” said Brother, still sit 
‘on Mama Undir's lap and bury- 
ing his head in Mama's shoulder, 








hey let it go at that. The 
next day Sister and Brother 
went to school as usual, 

“Til bash up Raja if he doesn’t 
behave himself today!” said 
Brother. 

“Keep cool!” suggested Mama Undir. 
class Brother usually sat next to 
. Raja sat behind them. That day 
their geography teacher was absent, The 
substitute teacher set them some drawing 
work to do. 

“Bach one of you should draw a school 
bus. When you finish, turn in your work to 
me. I'm going to grade it to check if there 
are any gifted artists in this class, There's 
going to be special coaching for the selected 
children this summer!" she said, 

So everyone started to draw on the sheets 
of paper the substitute teacher distributed. 

Raja bent forward and said to Laddu and 
Brother, “I have some really nice markers 
with broad tips! Would you like to use them 
to colour your buses? I'm going to make a 
yellow bus!” 

“No thanks!” said Brother making a face. 

“Sure! I'll use your red marker! Ared bus 
should look really nice!” said Laddu 





other felt awful! 
‘There goes Raja 
again trying to show 
off, he thought. 
Brother made a black 
and white picture of 





a bus at a bus stop. 
He drew a really nice 
bus with SCHOOL 
BUS written on the 
side, There were lots 
of children at the win- 
dows, Some parents 
were also around, 
having come to drop 
their kids at the bus 
stop. ‘The bus driver 
wore a cap. How 
Brother wished he 
could use Raja's 
markers! A blue bus 
would have looked re- 
ally nice! And he could 
colour the uniforms 
that the kids wore! 
But his jealousy just 
did not let him ask for 
the colours! 

Laddu finished his 
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picture of a red bus. 
Raja’s yellow bus 
looked alittle strange 
because he had got 
the proportions wrong. 
But it was still a 
bright and cheerful 
picture. Brother Undir 
looked at all the 
bright colours and felt 
awful! He was quite a 
good artist and 
wanted very much to 
be chosen for the spe- 
cial coaching. But 
would his black and 
white picture be good 
‘enough? 


t home, Brother 

told Sister of 
the day’s happenings. 
Sister thought that 
he was being very 
silly. She said, “Who 
do you think you 
are, anyway? 
Why should 


Laddu follow you around? Is he not sup- 
posed to have any other friend?” 

“You're as bad as Raja! You're not like a 
sister to me at all! Taking his side!” said 
Brother looking quite miserable. 

“Well, if Laddu is really your best friend 
he should seek you out as much as you seek 
him out! And, besides, you can't force these 
things! Shouldn't friendship work both 
ways? Will he miss you if you're not 
around?” asked Sister Undir, trying her best 
to reason with Brother. 

Brother was very quiet the rest of the 
evening. Mama Undir noticed. Papa no- 
ticed too. Brother was thinking of Sister's 
remark: “Will he miss you if you're not 
around?" The more he thought about it the 
more he wanted to check it out. 


he next day, Sister and Brother Undir 

went to school as usual. The bell for 
the morning assembly was ringing. Sister 
rushed in. Brother, on the other hand, 
slipped away. He went to the school toilets 
instead. He had decided to hide there in 
the toilet block for the whole day! 

“Let me stay away from class today! I'l 
then be able to check whether Laddu re- 
ally cares for me or not!” Brother said to 
himself. 

Raja and Laddu did indeed notice Broth- 
er’s absence. 

“Hope he's okay,” said Raja. 

“We could ask Sister Undir at break!” 
suggested Laddu. 

Meanwhile, Brother was having a lousy 
time in the toilet block. Every time some- 
one came in, he had to pick up his school 
bag and lunch basket and hide inside one 
of the stalls. Since he didn't have very much 
to do, he ate up his Iunch by 11 o' clock. 





‘Then he began to get restless. He'd peep 
out into the playground to see the other 
classes play games. Since he did not 
want to be found out, during lunch-break 
he locked himself in with his school bag 
and lunch basket. Later in the 
afternoon, he saw his very own 
class on the playground! How he 
wished he could join them! They 
were going to play throw-ball. 

Would Raja suck-up to Laddu? 
Would Laddu succumb to Raja’s 
showing off? Raja had all those fancy things 
to impress others! All these thoughts were 
bothering Brother, Suddenly he saw that 
Raja and Laddu were on oppoite sides of 
the net. So, they had not teamed up! That 
was a relief! 

But what was that? Raja threw the ball 
to Laddu, Then Laddu threw it back to 
Raja! Were the two of them trying to e: 
clude the others? Poor Brother! No matter 
what happened, his head was in a terrible 
knot! His jealousy was giving him a lot of 
trouble! 

Everyone seemed to be having such fun! 

“Here I am, locked up in the toilet block 
and the others are doing just fine! No one 
is missing me! It’s a rotten world!” thought 
Brother. 





hen school was over, Brother slipped 
out and joined the crowd. He met 
Sister at the gate and the two of them went 
home as usual. At home they met Laddu. 
He had come to enquire about Brother. 
“What happened? Why weren't you at 
school today? Are you alright?" asked Laddu. 
Just then there was a telephone call. It 
was Raja. 
“Hi, Brother! Were you ill or something? 


2 
MAT WARD? 


y 


ow] 
Why were you ab- 
sent?” 

Brother did not re- 
ply directly. “I'm al- 
right! Is there any 
homework? No? Then 
Tl see you tomorrow. 
Bye!” 

Mama and Papa 
Undir were surprised 
about what seemed to 
be going on. 

“What is all this?” 
asked Papa 

“Didn't you take 
Brother to school?” 
Mama asked Sister. 

Sister was the most. 
puzzled of all. 

“But, of course he 
was at school! He 
went to school 
me and we've just got 
back home to- 
gether!”Sister Undir 
was indignant! 

“But he was not in 
class today! That's 
why I've come to find 
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out!” said Laddu, not him? 
understanding what —— Seeing Brother look very uncomfortable, 
was going on. Mama pulled him close to her and gave him 
“Would you like to hug. 
explain, young fellow?” “Let's go in! Perhaps we could talk in 
Papa asked Brother private!” she suggested. 
sternly. Brother Undir was relieved! He was close 
to tears and did not like the idea of Laddu 
rother Undir seeing him in that condition! Soon the 
looked at Mama. whole story was out. Sister heard it all from 
She also seemed to be_behind the door. Since she had never expe- 
rienced jealousy s0 far, she found the whole 
affair hugely funny! Hiding in the school 
toilet! What would Brother think up next! 
‘Then Sister promptly ran out and re- 
peated the story to Laddu. Brother 
j) was most annoyed! But Laddu 












didn't know whether to laugh or 
tocry! 


jealous of Raja! Sure I 
like Raja, but he is not my best 
friend!” Laddu said. 

“Besides, Raja likes you too! 
Didn't he call up to ask what the 
matter was?” remarked papa, 
“Uh, oh, alright! But honestly, every- 
waiting for an expla-_ one seemed to be having such fun at school 
nation. He felt cor- Without me there! Even my best friend!” 
nered, He would have protested Brother. 

tocome up with some “Sure, wouldn't you on a day I was 

explanation now. absent?” asked Laddu. 

Feeling jealous of Brother nodded. 

Raja and hiding in _ “I guess it's not worth making such a 

the toilet just to fuss! Maybe I should try and be nicer to 

check out whether Raja as well.” 

Laddu missed him “That's a relief! Because Raja wants to 

seemed avery foolish be friends with both of us. But you make it 

thing to do now. so difficult!” said Laddu. 

Would anyonebelieve That made Sister Undir burst into a 
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_ «BEB rother has no reason to be 











rhyme: 
“Brother Undir green is 
A comical mouse; 
He lives ina 
Cosy tree house. 


He didn't like it 

When Laddu didn't play; 
And remain with him 
All of every day. 


When Laddu went over 
To rich Raja’s house; 
Brother was green, oh 
What a jealous mouse! 


Brother then became 
Withdrawn and glum; 
His head was in a knot 
While the others had fun, 


So he hept away 

To see if someone cared; 
But all his friends had fun 
Very well they fared. 


Brother then decided 
It's not worth being jealous; 
Better join the gang 
Rather than make a fuss!” 


Everyone laughed! Even Brother! 


1e next day at school, there was an an- 
I nouncement about those who were se- 
lected for special summer coaching. Broth- 
er's name was on top of the list! Laddu's 
was there too - at number 12. Raja’s name 
did not figure in the list at all! 
“So, even with your black and white pic- 
ture you made it! Congratulations!’said Raja, 





thumping Brother on 
his back. 

“['m sorry your 
name is not there!” 
said Brother, 

“Never mind! I 
don't mind at all! I'm 
not that fond of draw- 
ing pictures!” replied 
Raja. 

"Yes, but you do 
have the best colours 
in our class!” said 


EN WITH YOUR. 
tv Me 





Laddu. 

“That doesn't make 
him a good artist, 
does it? Just as a 
fancy swimsuit 
doesn’t make you a 
super swimmer!" said 
‘Teacher who was lis- 
tening to the conver- 
sation. 


ANURADHA 
KHATI 
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—lilanswersiy 


Word Ladder Collective Blues! 


GAN ®@ 


Dear Pusale-reaks, 

© so many interesting pus 
tes from you. But when you hide a secret 
word, why is it always GOKULAM? Puz- 
2lo-solvers might not find the seeret word 
0 thrilling after alll Ty hiding interest 
‘ing words with a clue to spot them, Ed 
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hould we let money rule our 

fives? Pardon me, readers, for 
beginning this essay with a ques- 
tion. But, | am very concerned 
with how money has become so 
important to us. andto the whole 
world at large. 

Yes! We all respect money in- 
stead of respecting our natural 
Gifts. What ismoney? It is noth- 
ing but little bits of paper with 
designs and numbers on them. 
Or ttle bits of round or square 
oF designed metal with values 
‘on them. But why has it be- 
come so important that it sur- 
Passes almost all the desires that 















ESSAY 
‘we might have? 


In today’s world, if you don’t 
have money. you are obliged to 
be beholden to those who have 
it. Man feels ashamed to be 
lesser to othersin terms of money- 
power. 

Man created money. and 
now he worshipsit as his god. But 
what does money give usin re- 
turn? Money might come and 
go, but Mankind goes on. 

Let us resolve to be simple. 
Let us not allow money, and 
what it brings with it, to domi- 
nate ourlives. Afterall, we live 
for ourselves and the talents 
we have, and not, for money! 
RRamya, aged 13, 
Delhi Public School, 
New Delhi. 
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EXPLORING SPACE 
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rackets, an 1 inflicted heavy the day 






losses on th 


he first serious research on rock- Its 
was made at the begining of led 
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The firot animal in opace was not 
man, but a dog sent into space by 
Russia. Its name was Laika. It wa: 
launched aboard the Sputnik Il, which 
was launched a few weeks after Sput 
rik 





he year of manned space fight be- 
gan on April 12, 1961, when Yuri 
Gagarin was launched into orbit in 
Yostok |. This spacecraft was 7 me- 
ters long and weighed over 6 tons. The 
duration of the fightwas 1 hour 8 min. 








made only one 
orbit of the 
Earth, The 
first American 
astronaut was 
John Glen. He 
made three or 
bits of the 
earthon Febru 
ary 20, 1962. Deo 
je was the 
third man in space, the first two being 
Gagarin and Herman Titov (who made 














17 orbits), 

The first woman cosmonaut was 
Valentina Tereshkova, 
unched into orbit on June 16, 1963, 
he remained in orbit for three days. 
ince the Russians and Ameri: 
cans launched more and more 


She was 





space crafte, theireyes tured 
towards a new target — the 
Moon. On September 12, 
1959, Luna ll crash-landed 

on the moon. In the eame 
year, on October 4th, Luna 

WW sent back the Firat pho- 
ographs of the far side of 

the moon. In February 
1966, a Russian space 
craft landed on the moon. It 
as the Luna 9. It sent back 
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the first close-up 
pictures of the moon 
landscape 


fn may 25th, 1961, 
President John 


F. Kennedy of the U.S.A 








ry would land a man on t 
moon before the year 1970. 





Thus on 
ee lunar explorers 





July 16th 1969, 0 
Edwin Aldrin, Nei 
Michael Collins wen 
orbit around the earth, and went on 
to thelr momentous journey towards 

1e morning of July 
56 G.M.T., Neil 
‘Amstrong, clad in his protective suit, 


carried first into 








‘the moon. And on 
21 1969, at 3, 









decended the ladder. When his foot 









touched the moon's surface, he said, 
That's one small step for a man, but 
one giant: leap for mankind.” Shortly 








Fhe was joined by his companion 
ther they set about 





their carefully-planned task of explo- 
tion. And twelve hours later, they 
left the moon and began their journey 
towards Earth 









After the conquest of the moon, it 
was the turn of the nearby planets. In 
1967, Venera 4, a Russian craft, 
landed on the planet Verus, Around the 
same time, an American probe flew 
past Mars. In March 1974, Mariner 
10 sent back pictures of the surface 
of Mercury. 1975 saw Viking probes land 
on the surface of Mars. December 
1973 oaw Pioner 10 fly by Jupiter, In 
the late eighties, the voyager craft flew 
past Jupiter, Saturn 

Uranus and Neptune. 

With the end of 
the — cold-war 
between America 
and Russia, the 
two countries 

\ are together 
planning a per- 
















‘entury. The space shuttle will take 
offlike a rocket, and land like an aero- 
plane, By the next century, there 
might be space stations in which hun= 
dreds of people live. There might even 
be industries in spacel 


Text and illustrations: 
DISNEY. 








Tinh i ses. tm eto o my 
‘bed forthe upicenth time, hoping to get some 
sleep, I ubrew aside the covers and wrapped my’ 
selfina shavel. I went to the window. The mist out 


side had made the glass pane almost opaque. 


‘opened the window and took a deep breath ofthe 
cool, fresh, night air. The air was scented with si 
Tence and mystery. Everyday’ fanuliar sights seemed 
very new to me. The silence ofthe night had given 
an eerie touch to Nature outside 


‘Suddenly, the cloud which had eclipsed the 
moon, moved aside giving due respect to the King 
‘of the Night. Lo, Behold! Everything was bathed in 
‘moonlight—fresh and innocent, The greyish tint 
outside suggested a painter's dream. I looked as if 
life had indeed stopped. Not even a leaf dared to 
‘move inthe presence ofthe king, 

And then it happened. A very gentle breeze 
broke the silence, The treesbowed, the bushes shiv 
cred, and the grass rusted, The Moon was again 
eclipsed by a huge cloud. 

Night is like a dream, th sight. Beautiful soft, 
silent, great... It manages ‘combine mani 
mystery init 

Sujatha, aged 16, 
New Delhi - 110058 
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aladhungi is a picturesque 
village nestling in the 
Himalayan foothills near Nai 
tal. Jim Corbett, the legendary 
British shikari spent many of 
his years in this village. 
Corbett was a keen shikari, 
and used to roam the jungles of 
Kumaon, gun in hand. But it 


_ wasnature and wildlife that fas- 


cinated him. He never fired 
without a noble purpose. It was 
only the tigers and leopards that 
turned man-eaters that found 
their end at the hands of Cor- 
bett. 

‘That's why, Corbett was much 
revered by the poor hill people 
of Garhwal and Kumaon. He 
was a great man who saved 
them from the man-eaters of the 
Himalyaan forests. He was 
their Carpet Sahib! 






Mie Booth, the celeb- 
rated British film direc- 
tor, was making a documentary 
on Jim Corbett. He went to 
Kaladhungi with his film crew, 
for outdoor shooting. But this 
was not the same village that 
Corbett had lived in, If he had 
been alive, he'd have been 
shocked to find the majestic 
trees and luxuriant jungles gone 
for ever! The forests where 
bears, tigers, and leopards had 
roamed at will, had been 
brought under cultivation, 

‘The film crew were busy at 
work in the courtyard of a little 
cottage. They were filming a 
scene, where Kunwar Singh, a 
close friend of Corbett’s , was 
lying in bed, ill. ‘The veteran 
actor, Fredrick Treves, was play- 








ing the role of Corbett. The day 
was hot, and those not engaged 
in work, sheltered under the few 
trees left there, 


Gradens, there was a com- 
motion at one end of the 
courtyard, Martin Booth asked 
his men to find out what was 
happening 

“Sir,” said the man who had 
gone to find out, “An old man 
has come to see Carpet Sahib.” 

“Carpet Sahib?" the director 
looked at him questioningly. “I 
think the man must have come 
to see the actor who is playing 
Jim Corbett.” 

Fredrick Treves asked the old 
‘man to come in to see him. 

‘An old man, bent with age, 
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walked in, He was in his eight- 
ies, and walked slowly with the 
help of a stick. ‘The man, bare- 
chested, wearing a loin-cloth, 
was perhaps the poorest in that 
region! 

Secing Fredrick Treves, the 
old man’s face lit up, He bowed 
in reverence, folding his palms, 
“Namaste, Carpet Sahib.” 

“I am not Jim Corbett,” 
‘Treves said in a low voice, “Iam 
just an actor playing his part.” 





he old man refused to be- 

lieve him, Fredrick Treves, 
with his moustache and eye- 
brows, looked remarkably like 
Jim Corbett. More so perhaps, 
in his costume and make-up. As 
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hard as they tried, the film peo- 
ple could not convince the old 
man that ‘Treves was only an 
actor, 

“We all knew that Carpet Sa- 
hib would return to his village 
one day,” said the old man shak- 
ing his head, 

The men standing around 
him laughed. 

dim Corbett who left India for 
East Africa, had in fact, wanted 
to return in five years. But be- 
fore he could do so, he had 
passed away. The poor man did 
not know this! 

“The old man has walked one 
hundred kilometres in two 
days” said one of the film cre 
“Just to meet his Carpet Sahib 











he entire unit of the film 
was stunned. They looked 
at the man in disbelief. The 
bent and emaciated old man, 
had no transport other than his 
two legs. And he had come all 
the way to meet Carpet Sahib! 
‘The film crew, their eyes wide 
with wonder looked at him, 
Nobody was laughing anymore. 
“Carpet Sahib will never re- 
turn to Kaladhungi?” the man 
asked in shock and disbelief. 
“Forty years have gone since he 
left us!” 
And tears began to roll down 
his cheeks. 
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© The first space probe ever, was 


4 sent to Venus. It was the American 
craft Mariner 2, that was launched in 
August 1962, 
© Venus is the planet closest to the Earth. It 
er takes 224.7 days to orbit round the sun. One Venus 


day lasts 116 Earth days. Venus rotates on its axis 
‘once in 243 Earth days. It rotates from east to west, 
Unlike all other planets, which rotate from west to east. 
© Pluto, the smallest pianet in the solar system is a globe of 
frozen gases — water, ammonia and methane. 
© The European space probe called Giotto actually flew through the 
head of Halley's. comet in 1986. Giotto flew at a very high speed and 

emerged intact, even though it was battered by tiny dust particles. In the 
process it revealed many of Halley's features. 
© The first artificial Earth satelite, Sputnik 1, was powered by a chemical 
battery. A few days after orbit, the battery went out of power. Scientists 


SPACE FACTS 





then decided to try out batteries powered by solar energy. In 1958, America 
launched Vanguard 1, powered by solar cells. Since then, most satellites 
are solar-powered. 
© Telstar, the world's first communication satellite was launched by 
the U.S.A. in 1962. Now, all the major television stations beam 
programmes via satellites. The satellite picks up the electronic 


information trom the Earth station, amplifies it, then transmits 
the signals back to ground stations. That's how we receive 
CNN, Star T.V,, Asianet, etc. in India too. 
© Many environmental satelites like Landsat 5(U.S.) 
and Metrosat (Europe), help monitor the state of 
the environment on Earth. These Satelites Can +A satatie 


spot oil slicks and 
areas of pollution. 
The ozone hole on. 
top of the poles 


was spotted by 

an environ- 
mental 
satelite 










Dear Editor, 

(Readers rom allovrthe country wite 
thairvows in this column, And they discuss 
really important topics in thei eters. But 
whats the use of wring to Viewpoint? 

(Do ou viaws reach goverment ofiils? 
Evenifthey do read our views, wilthey ever 
take ation on them? 

Sangeetha Duta, aged 14, 
Calcutta 78. 

A good discussion makes you think 
Thats what Vewpoitis.all about. You getto 
“tlk so many differnt readers. doesn't 
bother us i goverment ofits don't read 
viewpoint £4, 
VE orn 


(On Holiday some young people got hold 
‘of a donkey. They painted all sorts of diy 
colours overt, and then put cardboard in its 
mouth. Don't these people think that ani 
mals are lving beings too? They also have 
‘right ive undisturbed. Don't you think so? 
Mahima Mehta, aged 15, 
‘St. Mary's Convent School, 
Dewas (MP), 

Dear Editor, 

#) Last month | made a trip to Guwahati 
Inthe Kamakhya Temple, | saw pigeons and 
{goats being sacrificed to the god, by cutting 
off their heads. 

How cruel these sactitices are! Won't the 


VIEWPQIN 


Dear Editor, 
1 recently read an article by 
Maneka Gandhi in the Times of 
India. nit, she had described how 
animals are brutally killed and tor- 
tured to make cosmetics and beauty 
aids, In fac, all cosmetics are tested 

‘on animals to see thei effect. 

Many elephants are killed for ivory, 
20,000 sik-maths are killed fora kilo of 
silk, uinea pigs are testadfor perfumes and 


aftershaves.. tis quite shocking and crue. 
J. Asha, aged 12, 
‘Cluny Convent School. 
ear Asha, 
You ave nt given your adress. Pease sendit 
tous. es 
Dear Editor, 


Ab avimals are really harmless. They 
never attack us untwe distur them. fe very 
bad when saw some group of poopie teasing 
an animal and enjoying thefts act. 





‘government do something about them? 


Bipin Bhat 





‘aged 15, Madras - 600 054, 


Dear Editor, 
(Recently, | saw a beggarleadinga cow 
into every street and lane near my house. | 
was very upset to see the thin and weak, 
‘animal. India is the only place where such 
sights are common. Monkeys, and even 
‘snakes, are used for begging. Dan't you feel 
that this is really very cruel? Snakes and 
‘monkeys should not be made to beg! 
Sangamitra, aged 16, Madras - 600 014, 
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Dear Editor, 
@ Now-a-days, LV. has became mosty 
entertainment. There are only a very few i 
teresting programmes on t. Added to that 
a number of competitive cable TVs show 
movies around the clock. Many people, es 
pealy chien, spend most oftheir ime 
watching them. 

Fora developing county ike Ina, his 
mass communication mecia coud be sed 
for beter puposes, than mere entertain 
mont al the time. 

S.Rajolakshmi, aged 13, 
Valiammal Mat. He. Sec. School 
Madas- 4. 


Dear Editor, 
(11 Hajira (leter in May '95 issue) wants 
toever go on a hike or a mountaineering tip, 
will she wear a sari or a salwar? She'l have 

to wear jeans! 
: Lalitha B, aged 15, 
Robertsonpet. 


Dear Editor, 

@_ | disagree with Hajira Shaheen. it 

Clothes are a reflection of culture, then are 

the people in the west who wear jeans and 

skis uncultured? 

Books should not be judged by their cover, 

but by heir content. Don't you agree’? 
Nikki S., aged 13, 

Mysore - 23, 


Dear Eiitor, 
(J Whatever clothes one wears, should 
‘cover the body. Itdoes nat matter if they are 
sarees, shirts or jeans! 





Nateshan Bhumika, 
Goa- 403 401. 

Dear Editor, 

{It we wore only what our ancestors 


‘wore, we'l stil be roaming about in goat 
skins, clubs in hand! 

‘Madhuwanthi A., aged 13, 

PS.B8. Madras. 














STUDENTS 
HOUSEWIVES &> 
EMPLOYEES 

anybody can learn this. 
interesting and useful course 
(Age 6 to 60) 

Come on! Write your address 

and put a 2/-Rs. Stamp inside 

the cover, mail it, for details. 










A.J, ART COURSE 
1NO}, Gos MAN POAD, DHANDEESWWARAM, 
VeeOugry, MADRAS 600 O42 












knowledge. But mere 
bookish scholarship is 


not enough for us to | 
live successfully in 

this world. You need 

wisdom too. Let me 
tell you a story... 


here once lived a king 
‘who was well-known for 
honouring scholars, One 


day, a musician, an astrologer, 
a doctor and a logician came to 
his court and displayed their 





WISDOM AND SCHL 


skills. Well pleased, he told his 
minister, “Give them a bag of a 
hundred gold coins each.” 

Now the minister had never 
liked the king giving away gold 
to mere scholars, who he felt, 
lacked wisdom. 

“Pardon me maharaj,” he 
said, “Maybe we should hold 
another simple test before you 
reward them, It should be a test 
of wisdom and common sense,” 

“Why not?" said the king, “Go 
ahead,” 

“Let the three of them 
prepare food together,” said the 


Un 
yh hel 









minister, “and eat 
it before they come 
to the durbar.” 
‘The king agreed 
to what he 
thought, was his 
minister's whim, 


he four 

scholars were 
given a kitchen in 
the palace for their 
test. A bag of rice 
was given too. 

“We have to buy 
vegetables, bana- 
na leaves to eat 
from, and some 
ghee,” said the musician, “I'll 
cook the rice, You three do the 


go get the plantain 
ss," said the astrologer. 

“Til get the vegetables,” said 
the doctor. 

And the logician agreed to 
buy some ghee. 

In those days, there was no 
pressure cooker. Rice and water 
were put in a mud pot and 
placed on the fire. The musician 
did so, A few minutes later, 
there was the sound of boiling 
water and rice. 

“Wonder what taal* this 
boiling sound follows,” thought 
the musician, But the boiling 
sound was quite irregular, and 
no taal would correspond to it. 














“Beat orrythmn of musie 






Irritated, the musician grab- 
bed a stick and hit the mud pot 
with it 


the astrologer had found a 

plantain tree, and was 
about to cut four leaves from it, 
Just then, a lizard sitting on a 
nearby stone clucked. 

“Oh God!” muttered the 
astrologer, “It is a Thursday, and 
the lizard has made a sound 
from the eastern direction. It's 
abad omen.” 

He returned to the kitchen 
without the leaves. 

The doctor, in the meanwhile 
was in a dilemma over the 
selection of vegetables, 

“Potatoes produce gas in the 
stomach,” he thought, “Brinjal 
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gives heat to the body. Tomatoes 


give you stones the 
stomach...” 
He returned without buying 


anything. 


in 


he logician, the clever man, 
had already bought the 
ghee in a small pot. 

“How funny,” he thought, 
holding the pot upside down, 
“The ghee does not fall from the 
pot.” 





The ghee, which had till now 
been kept in a cool place, had set 
into a firm lump and was 
sticking to the bottom of the 
bowl. But now, the sun was 
getting hotter, and the ghee was 
melting. 

The logician, engrossed in his 
problem, was continuing to 
upturn the pot again and again. 
Suddenly, the liquid ghee 
poured out of the pot! 





I: was evening. There was no 

n of the scholars, The king 
and his minister went to the 
kitchen to see what the matter 
was. 

‘They found the four scholars 
sitting glumly. On the floor, was 
scattered bits of broken pot and 
grains of half-boiled rice. 

The king learnt what had 
happened and shook his head, 
“What is the use of learning 
without wisdom? Scholars can 
be fools too!” 












Prof, P.A. SEETHARAMAN 
TONGUE TWisTER 


Con you repeat the word 
LARALA’ without pausing, as 
fost as you can? 

I bet you can’t! Just try! 


Vinod, aged 10, 
T.N.P.L. Hr. Sec. School, 
Trichy. 
















partes and iss 
Bombay arport, one fine mama 


T: aggage check, cu 
various ecunty measure 
teresting to me. We went 2b 
‘not expected the inde of he 
phones for sme ms 
offered 

T be an aromess when | grow up,” | decided “What a nice way to travel around the 
‘World and see erent counties 

The ple took off, and we were soon. vey high up People began to get up and walk 
about, The arostess gave me 2 dll to pay wh, and some ted cashews to munch on. Sud 
deny, there was an announcement 
iV h 
\\ 














ged 0 te ear 
the chocolites and the cool dink the arhostss 








































n/ 
I Vo 4 







Your atenton please. Thee i a sight tc 
be seated and fate your set bets 










be happy faces changed to wored ones. What was the 
Were busy moving abot tose f everthing were a 
arport 

Heats beating, mouths dry. the plane of people prayed for a sale landing. The met 
(gerey doors were opened ox and at of us Grerbarted chy 

‘Aer we got out, we were told ta there wes a bomb on 
the wating room atthe apart fora wheke day. We dd not 
lat the search othe asover. Wer 
to Bombay 


ef withthe plane?The crew 
We were toland atthe Karachi 








plane We had to watt in 
get water to drink. A 
thatthe plane woud ake us back 











histme noone looted retaxed and nappy. The col drinks, the choco- 
lates and the music. Gd not excite me. We landed sally at Bombay, 








We were put uo 
plane took of, and we landed at Barcelona 
rad been 





The nest day. the 







shock Wousd ike to 












Sipra G. Naik, aged 9, 
St, Josephs Convent, 
Gulbarga. 
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+ Dvorak Keybears 

5 gr eyboards are standard input de- 
WE vices for all personal computers. 
TAwvith technology changing the face 
of computer hardware, key layouts and 
‘operating principles are remarkably simi- 
lar to those used years ago. The layout of 
computer keyboards trace their roots to the 
development of typewriters. Along with the 
alphabets, numbers and special characters 
like comma, semi-colon, etc., computer 
keyboards have many special purpose 
keys. The way these keys interact with 


> r- the computer, is also different from the 



























working of a typewriter. 

Although computer users strike the 
keys in much the same way as typists 
do, the effective use of computer keys is 
simple. But it requires skills beyond 


~S those of typing. This is because the com- 
-_ puter keyboard has more keys than a 
typewriter, and sometimes, you need to 


" press a combination of keys. 





J hen the user presses a key on the computer 
keyboard, the computer receives a numeric 
code rather than the actual character. Most com- 
puters recognize these characters through some 
standard code, in which each code is converted 
into a series of binary codes (1s and Os) with 
each character having a unique code. This makes 
the computer understand different characters. 
‘The most common keyboard and the current 
standardis the QWERTY layout. The QWERTY lay- 
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* Qwerty Keyboard 
out features numeric keys on the top 
row of the Keyboard, with the let- 
ters of the alphabets in the next 
three rows. This layout takes its 
name from the alignment of the 
first six characters on top. This 
alignment is simitar to the arrange- 
ment of the keys of the typewriter, 
from C.L. Sholes (the inventor of 
the typewriter). 

















fter Sholes, other inventors 
Searched for more effective 
layouts. Most new designs concen- 
trated on the shape of the keyboard 
yA HAHA 
1S KEY BOARD, 
OF No USE.! 
1s NOT INTHE 
ALPHABETICAL 
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SAVES | 
la) 












and arrangement of the keys. 
Some of the popular designs 
were the Hammond Typewriter 
(in which the keys were ar- 
ranged in two semi-circular 
rows), and the Blickensderfer 
model of 1893. (which used a type 
wheel to print). Blickensderfer stud- 
ied the frequency of letters in the 
English text, and placed the ten 
most frequently appearing letters 
on the bottom row, to increase typ- 
ing efficiency. Once the two- 
handed touch typing became 
‘standard in the 1900s, most com- 
panies abandoned the alternative 
layouts, and adopted the 
‘QWERTY. 






‘he recent major rival to the 
QWERTY has been the Dvorak 
layout, developed by 
‘August Dvorak in 1932. 
This keyboard was based 
‘onthe frequency counts 
‘on English letters like 
the Blickensderfer type- 
writer. Its middle row 
of letters was called the 
home row, featuring the 
letters AEIOUDHTNS, 
with five vowels on the 
‘side and the consonants 
7 on the other, for efficient 
alternating hand typing. 
Dvorak produced 
studies that showed 
about 70% of the work 
of the typist could be 


OMAN diy % BD 





done on the home row using the 
Dvorak layout. It was also 
shown, that learners may be 
more productive on a Dvorak ke; 


board, 


t the time when computers 
and computer keyboards were 
being developed, QWERTY was 
firmly in place as the standard. The 
Dvorak keyboard is now an official 
alternative to the standard layout. 
Many of the design issues in- 
volving keyboards are human fac- 
tors or ergonomics (study of work 
and working conditions in order to 
improve people's working effi- 
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ciency) considerations. The key- 


board must not only look right, but 
also feel right to the user. 

Most users prefer the keys to 
(00k and feel like typewriter keys. 
The keys are normally plastic 
capped boxes, that are rectangular 
‘or square in shape, and slightly con- 


cave to fit fingers. 
ff embrane keyboards are ar 
/~ other alternative. The pic- 
tures of type key tops are drawn on 
flat plastic membranes, and the user 
presses the membrane to register 
key strokes. Another, is the Chiclet 
design, where keys are bubble 
shaped. The advent of portable, 
laptop and notebook computers 
brought in new keyboards, includ- 
ing compact keyboards. These 
combined more functions on fewer 
keys, used smaller keys, and placed 
the keys closer together. 











‘e) ne-handed keyboards, which 
“= allow the user to manipulate 
some other device with the free 
hand, are advantageous in some 
settings. Keyboards here are much 
larger than the two-handed ones. 
‘One approach to simplifying 
the keyboard for those who 
search for a key, is to arrange the 
keys alphabetically. These key- 





boards were designed to aid occa- 
sional typists. 

Computer Point, 

Adyar, Madras. 








POETRY 


My Own Grandma! 





Mites of smites An panapean goa 

Actes of generosity, But mine is especially great! 

Tons of warm concern She is fair, she is fat 

‘That's my grandmat Her heart is pure as snow, 
Aslovingasthe winds thatblow, 

Never stern or grim And oh! I alone know 

Always neat and prim Just how good and wonderful, 

Not a rebuke, never grumble, My grandmother really ist, 

Perpetual gaety, constant calm. 

That's my own dear grandma, Rashmi Raman, aged 10, 


Carmel Primary School, 
Calcutta, 











MOON-LANDING 


It 1s now twenty-six years since the first man stepped on 
the moon. In July 1969, Neil Armstrong, and Edwin Aldrin 
became the first men on the moon. 

But wil) man return to the moon? Some experts feel that 


the moon-Tandings have been of no use to us, except for the 
information we have gathered about the moon itself. But the 
NASA in America has plans to set up an astronomical observatory 
fon the moon. Astronauts can travel back and forth, monitoring 


observations. 
a 
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SCIENCE FICTION 


he little craft whooshed 
through the stillness of space. 
Itwas the dream of a team of 


ten scientists and space engineers 
Acold 

the high-tech space craft 
00m out of the Milky Way into the 








1¢ of metal and equipment, 








next galaxy. Its mission — to beam 


back pictures and messages of the 





new world it’s passing th 
Inside the craft, Arun came to his 


ough. 
senses slowly. Completely disor 
ented, and woozy, Arun shook his 


head to clear the fuzzy feel 





side, 
Where 
thought that passed thorough his 
head, 
Appat’ he called out aloud. His 
voice echoed strangely in the smal 


sTOWAWAY 


steel compartment. 

Then, with chilling realization, 
Arun remembered where he was. 
He was inside the new space 
probe that was to be launched 
by the team of scientists headed 
by his father. His mouth dry 
Arun suddenly 
The space probe had 
id! And he was in 


something. 





been launch 
side it, several light years away 
from Earth. With no hopes of 
returning 








Tike Taunching conte Tht 
A\pearsbenind on earth there 
was Mblation 

the cra on whichthey had worked 
father Pro, Siddhana Menon was 


[\vo tf) 


group. Suddenly, the door to the 
control room crashed open, and 
Prof. Menon’s assistant dashed in, 


His hair was a mess,and his clothes 





were in complete dissarray. 

‘What's the matter, Ashutosh?” 
asked the laughing professor, “Has 
separation from the space probe torn 
you apart?” 

This provoked a laugh from the 
men inside the room. 

‘Thave to tell you something very 
important sir,”“he said, “Please 
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come with me. 


Prof. Menon’s cabin 

"You are behav 
ing very strangely, 
Prof. Menon com- 
mented, “Is some. 
thing wrong? 

Ashutosh and the 
professor went into 
the cabin, and the 
door was firmly shut. 

“Arun,” gasped 
Ashutosh, “is miss- 
ing. He was last spotted around the 
launch pad. | fear he must have got 
into the space craft somehow. 

Prof. Menon’'s {ace showed his 
shock. 

‘What nonsense!” he bellowed. 
“Arun must be somewhere at 
Search for him.” 

“1 have already got the security 
personnel to do that sir,” said 
Ashutosh, “And somebody says that 
he saw Arun on one of the ladders 
at the launching pad, peering into 
the craft.” 











They walked to His mouth dry, 
run suddenly 
remembered 
something. 
The space 
probe had 


run was tired of 
AXicbting hiseyes 
out. He could do 
nothing. He had no 
idea how the craft 
worked, and wish- 
ed he could turn it 
around to Earth. 

A thought struck 
him 

"1am breathing 
quite comfortably,” 
he realized,“Which 
means there is oxy- 
{gen in this chamber. "But wonder 
how long it will last. 

Then Arun began to cry again 
He thought of the shock his parents 
would get, when they found him 
missing. Would they ever realize 
that he was a stowaway, an unin- 
tentional one, on his father's pre- 
cious space craft? 


P rof, Menon sat in his cabin, his 
head in his hands, his eyes per- 
fectly dry. But his heart was like 
lead, and he could not think, 





PomPy. 








Arun, in the space 
probe? Impossible!” were 
the only words which he 
muttered to himself from 
time to time 

Ashutosh was chewing 
off his fingernails, with the 
tension of it all 

What if everybody 
gets to know of this? 
his worry 





This careless. 
ness would cost them 
their jobs, There would 
be enquiries and a huge 
How 
many questions would have to 
be answered! 
Nobody else in the institute re- 
alized that anything was wrong. 
They were ha 


controversy would errupt 





y that their mission 
ind had 





had been a success s0 f 





gone back to monitoring the craft's 
path 

Professor!’’sound engineer 
Geetha came running into the 
cabin, I’ve just recorded some 
thing strange. Please 





But Prof. Menon only groan- 
ed and buried his head deeper 
into his palms, To Geetha, it 
looked as if he was crying, But 
it couldn't be. He must be very 
tired. 





ted, “We've re. 
alien message on our 


Sir,” she 






corded som 





sound monitor. Itisa very faint cry, 
and sounds as if somebody's saying 
‘papa’! 


7 he professor's head jerked up, 
He got up from his seat and ran 





WHERE 
ARE You? 














towards the control room son's voice, that had been recorded 
“Papa, papal” Arun whimpered, by the instrument panel, There it 
Pap: was! 
He didn’t know that the super- “Papa! Papal” the voice was a 
sensitive sound instruments were whisper of sound. It hardly sounded 
beaming his desperate cries back like Arun. 





to the control centre. Nobody understood why the pro- 
He was tired,and exhausted. He fessor fell to his knees and began to 
closed his eyes to sleep. sob. 
Prof. Menon strained to hear his SANDHYA SRIDHAR. 
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World-class travel alternatives for 
those who stumble, st d crawl. 














